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TIuE CANCELLEI) BOND.

He gave me back the bond,
It was a heavy debt;

And as hoe gave, he uaniled, end eaid,
"Thou wilt not meforqn4"

He ave me back the bond,
Teseel was.torm away;
An aho eave; lie wniled, and seid,

"Tii tuof ME alway."

That bond 1 stili will keep,
Aithougli it caneiled lie;

lIt telle me what I owe to him
Who paid the delit for me.

1 look on it and smile,
I look again and weep;

This record of bis love Wo me
For ever wiil I keep.

A bond it je no more,
But it shall ever tell,

Thet ail 1 owed was fully paid
By my Emmanuel.

-Anon.

HARVEST.
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"Wbat enemny hath done this thing?» I cried.
"OGh 1treachery that plotted while I elept!
Oh t Foe that stole while 1, confiding, kept
No watch my feireat, deeet id beside;
MNy noble field, so sunny andIso wide.
Only et midnight could a foe have crept
To work this harin."

AI âe! in vainlIwept;
Too late the poison tares to pluck, or hMe.
My lose itloss; sucli hurt cannot ho healed;
Forever, epite of ail new zeed I sow,
Pat Summer's sun and Winter's puret enow,
Forever poison tares my beauteous field,
Its abiiiing harveets waving Wo and fro,
Forever poison tare is dlooxned Wo yield!

And 1, with swift c]ear-sightednese from pain,
iàke onie long blind, who, sudden gaining aight,

Oriest ont ut firet, in sufféring et the light,
Look back and know, nith anguieli keen as vain,
No foe who lad. in treacherous emnbush. laie,
And stealthy sowed bis poieon tares by nigbt,
Dhd work upon my beaute-ous field this bliglit.
Humble I walk beside the loaded wain;
Ily bead bowed, down by sheme, and dumb my tongue;
Fate givez e=ch man the gifts ho bas bestowed,
Anud meete exact all aensure wbich are owod.
The seed frein whieh these poison tares have sprung.
One idie day m5, own hand careless flung.
Ioxily reap the harvest that 1 sowed.


